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Chieftain unconquered in celestial wars,
We place thee as our Chief, and so shall live.
The threefold Wisdom have we gotten now.
From deadly drugs our souls are purified.'     (12. ^

XLIX
Canda.

She, too, faring in former ages like the foregoing, was, in
this Buddha-era, born in a brahmin village as the daughter
of a brahmin of "whom, nothing is known. From her child-
hood her family lost its possessions, and she grew up in
wretched circumstances.

Now, in her home the snake-blast disease1 broke, out,
and all her kinsfolk caught it, and died. She, being unable
to support herself otherwise, went from house to house with
a potsherd, maintaining herself by alms. One day she came
to where Patacaril had just finished her meal. The Bhik-
khunls, seeing her wretched and overcome with hunger,
received her with affectionate kindness in the pity they felt
for her, and satisfied her with such food as they had.
Gladdened by their virtuous conduct, she drew near to the
Theri, saluted her, and sat down on one side while the
Therl discoursed. She listened in delight, and, growing
anxious concerning the round of life, renounced the world.
Abiding in the Theri's admonition, she established insight,
devoted to practice. Then, because of her resolve and of
the maturity of her knowledge, she not long after won
Arahantship, with thorough grasp of the Norm in the letter
and the spirit. And, reflecting on her attainment, she
exulted thus:

Fallen on evil days was I of yore.

No husband had I, nor no child, no.friends

1 On this mythical illness, see Hardy, Eastern Monacliism, 85 n.